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HOW TO CALL TIMES-DISPATCH.

Persons wishing to communleats with The

1 Rimes-Dispatch by telsphane will nsk cen-

" kral for "4041"" and on balng answered'from
the office awitchboard, will indicate the de-
partment or persdn with whom they wish
o speak.

WWhen calling between 6 A, M. and 0
A. M., call to central oftice direct for 4041,
componing-room; 4042, business office; 4043,
for mailing And pros-rooma,

HATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2, 1807,

The thiogn that nre renlly for
thee gravitnte to thee, nnd need not
he pursoed with palns and cost—
Emerson.

THE FARMENS WIN.

The {obacco planters of Kentucky
have won a glorlous victory, In which
The Times-Dispatch has great joy.

For many years they battled single-
handed with the Tobacco Trust, but
were forced to take such prices as the
trust might see At to puy for thelr
tobaceo.. Finally, they comblned and
formed the American Socisty of Equlty.
By combining they were able to pool

thelr product and hold It. Bul the
trinst would not buy, and they atill
have large stocks on hand. In the

meantime the agents of the trust went
out among the Independent farmers and
‘endeavored to buy up the new crop for
future delivery. This would have left
the farmers' comblne In & most embar-
rassing  situatlon, and would have
meant ruin to meny a planter whose
old stock had been pooled.

But after a prolonged struggle a deal
was consummated at Henderson by
wwhich the Imperial Tobacco Company
purchased the entlre 1807 tobacco crop
pledged to the Amerlcan Society of
Fquity in Henderson, Unlon, Webster,
Hopkins and Crittenden countles, The
deal involves 16,000,000 pounds of to-
bacco, end will bring $1.500,000 of Eng-
lish money. The farmers named the
.price and the Imperial agreed to pay It

This should show Lhe tobacea plant-
ers of Virginia and North Carollna
what organization wlll do. We do not
rommit The Times-Dispatch to all the
miethods employed by the Kentucky or-
ganization, but the farmers have a
right to get together for thelr mutual
protection and the advancemnent of thelr
Interasgts, Tha Virginln ang North Caro-
1ina ‘planters have nlready organjzed,
and If they wlill be firm and falr, they

move with the wings of tha wihd soma-
timens. The nolzy congratulations and
the big electric-1lt letters ara nlways
walting, Instantly Yeady taor the man
who can:make good brifllanily.

REFORM THAT NEVER COMES
The Mew Tork Journal of Commerce
af yesterday contnins an editorlal ar-
{icle on the currency system which is
in direct line with the article of same
date appearing In The Times-Dispatah;
Bul the New York paper goes further
in its comments on Beeretary Cortel-
you's eall upon the natlonal banks to
take out mofra elreulation, angd de-
nounces it ms an Inflation measure,

“We regard this as a  pernlelovs
schieme,' =ays the Journal of Com-
meree. It will not Increase tho

yoluma of roal money or strengthen
the reserves of banks, for bank notes
aro not money. It declares, as wns
pointed out in The Times-Dispatch's
publicatlon, that ihese notes cannot be
lawrully used In reserves, and that
thes are an exp_nualcri of credit, which
{g. glready too much expanded for the
btnsls of reserve upon which It rests.
“In tlilg resort to currency Inflation to
relleve stringency in the money mar-
Tet, concludes - our contemporary,
“lurks a serious danger, for that
stringency 1a not due to lack of cur-
rency, but to causes requiring nn en-
tirely different remedy."

This, unhappy conditlon 18 due to
gaovernment meddling with the affalrs
af businesa, .Jt enters into a sort af
co-partnership wilth the banks, as a
result ‘of which we have a mongral
syslem which 18 nelther one thing nor
the other. The remedy [s to be found
In camplete scparation., Let the gov-
ornment attend to Its functions and
the banks to thelrs, and the problem
will be golved,

It !s generally agreed among stu-
denta of finance that our present sys-
tem s grossly defective, and Lhat radl-
cal reform {8 neceasary. But while va.
rlious plana have been proposed, nonc
that 1a entirely acceptable has yet
heen devised. And eo Congress goca
an from time to time and does nothing.
Whenever there [s o money plnch
there {s a univerzal ory for a new
ayutem; when the crizsls la paesed thoe
people get too busy to think about
leglslation, and the subject 15 dropped.
We deal with the currency question ns
we deal with the question of road Im-
provement. When the roads are knea-
deep in mud they cannot be \\'or'keﬂ:
when they are dry they are passable.
Our philosophy Is of a kind with that
of the man whose house had a leaky
roof. When the raln pour-
ing he couldn't mend it; when the sun
shone the roof didn't leak.

How long can we prosper under such
a poliey?

wns

RICHMOND'S STRONG BANKS.
During the past two weeks, when
currency stringeney has heen acutely
felt in mony eectlons, the Richmond
panks have heen able to supply thelr
customers with all the money mneces-
sary for the pay rolld.

In Oklahoma and Oregon, for exam-
ple, legal holldays werae declared and
the banks thereby cloged by operatlon
of law, while in Birmingham, fecord-
Ing to yesterday's 'I'Ime:s'—Dl::putch. the
large industries had ta meet thelr pay
rollz by checks drawn on New TYork,
in Richmond, howecver, the sltuatlon
Iz utterly different, and the banks are
acting splendidly. Every depositor has

10 and 3" This tip |4 given hers exs
eluslvely for the benefl ol Tlmds-Dis-
pateh’ readers, Thosa 'who make
money hy (L ean dand ourd by cleck
or currancy, as praferred.

Mora geﬁt}umnn in Hoyal n.lchmund
are now removing winte¥ overdonis
from thelp uncles’ nnd boldly contraci-

thém for cash than thera are ear-tip-
paty In Ghotlish Gotham and Hurrl-
caney Houston combined.

A Missourf woman wants 310,000 for
a siolen kiew, If It {s worth that monay
to klss o Missourl woman, we have no
hesltation In fAxlng $864,000 and up ns
a falr nasesament for o palute plifersd
fram one of the Incomparable maldkns
of HRoyal Richmond.

George Hinzpeter, former tutor of
Kalger .Willielm,  celebrated hls' elgh-
tleth ' blrthday tlo  other day. If
QGeurge llves another decdde or so he
may yet khow as much as Wilhelm,
Then he will know all there is.

Editor Rhodes, of  the Birmingham
News, having succesded In' moking
Blrmingham a dry town, will doult-
legs have the help of John Temple
Graves In finding a good berth out-
side the ieetotal zone.

King Leopold has offerod $30,000 for
a remedy for the sleeping-sickneas, It
{s understood that, having got it, he
will at once copyright the formula and
open n large sales-agency In Philadel-
.phia (Pa.).

' e ———

A sclentlst just back from the Andes
announces that he has tnken over 7,000
phaotographd of Mars, Thls seems to
put Mars #Revond to Evelyn for the
champlonship,

If, ng 8 Dnanvllle contemporary re-
marked, the Democratic party ls run-
ning ltself, we have some curioaity to
know who It is the Republican party is
running.

The Japs have ordered 365 locomo-
tives from America, which will permit
thom to gmushup one every day next
venr, barring Februnry 20th.

Gold, according to Dr, A. Maudet, of
Parls, 1z very valuable ns a medlcine.
Hx-bonks all over the world will sad-
Iy indorse the doc's assertion.

One difference between Colonel Hen-
ey Watterson and Mr. Charles W, Fair-
banks I that the' colonel knows that
he s out of politles.

ewer editorials entltled “The Sltua-
tion"” are belpg written In Rlchmond
than in any city of its sfzn and weight
in the world.

It Methuselah did not live to be 349
years old, heé has only himself to
blame, When dld he have to dodge a
whilzz-wagon?

Also the name, George B. Cortelyou,
would go rather neatly with the pre-
tix Bunk-President, don't you think?

Thera are 8,000,000 telephone glrls in
the world, though =several milllon of
them ought to be in the other one.

If the present quotations hold, it
may be, for once In a century,
thanksglving day for the turkeys.

A

However, this newfangled talnted
money =eems to steady o market about
as well as the old kind.

—_——

After all, the main point I= thla: Ie
ar 18 net, Mrs, Theodore Roosevelt a
third-term boomer?

—_
Maybe it is cost of llving that has
knocked the eye out of those nlce

vioung boomettes.

Oklnhoma will glve the flag of theso
United States one more prehlbition
wave,

eI
Auvother Yenr of Jamestown?

movement |5 on foot to continue
estown Lxposition durlng 1908,
Richmond Times-Dispatch Is
committed to the scheme. "Tha
expasitlon la really very beautiful and
instructive," says our contemporary.
*nnd as It was compl ted only a few

will win out. They have the good|secured the monoy necesgary to meed rr;\nnlhs azo it would seem to he little
wishes of The Times-Dispatch, and will| his e saorts ot svandallem, toJdestroy 1Ein
¥ s i I 1] 2 s pay rolls, and the business ot '-h':!"IJ-:-cmnb.:r. We doubt ndt that the
ave its ald, so long as they deal|city has contlnued unlmpeded. To citc;!ﬁut']c"]t'lnnmm bulldings and the State
Justly one instance, 1 ; e PUlldings would be allowed to remain,
£ € instance, the Locomotive Works |, ng {hers would Do little  dificults
e drew out ond pald to its men $27,000 rixlbnul hcnp!_nr:: the exhiblts,  Indeed.

AME. WHls weelk. 'AIl tt 2 e probabllity is that the rxhibits in

“Ha doesn't know vet that he is to S it money goes Into | 1943 would be larger and better than
awalken.thls morning nnd tnd: himsel! clreulation here, and the commerce of khfvse af 1907, We think also that the
| famous, but that {s his portion.” ltichmond merchants, bankers, bond- [2fiendance would be much larger an-
2 2 T other year. How many persons emst
A reporter on the New York Amerl-|holders, does not receive even a mo-|of the Mississippl cver saw o Erent

tan wrote thesa ‘wordls at about 1
o'clock on Thtrsday morning. They
hed o do with & young man who was
~prabably at the moment fast asleep
somewhere uptown. What he had done
to earn them may be best {ndleated by
another of the reporter's sentences;
SThis 1a the first time in the history of
the tiheatrical business that a
gter has been created overnight.”
Tha Times-Dispatch 1s not especlally

| eager to hand fres advertising to the
«* theatrical trust, but there {8 no great
i harm. in mentioning names. Mr. Wal-
lace Beery was an ohscure understudy
1o an actor of reputation and ability,

. Raymond Hitchcoclk. Up to 2

male

be said thet nobody had ever so much
‘m= heard hia Somp time on
Wednesday his prinelpal, Hitchcock,
wanted by ths pollce on grave eriminal
charges, vanished {o parts unknown,
The hour for the matinee performance
came round, and Hitchcock was not
there, Ti1 became a case of dismissing
t_he audience or of giving unknown Mr,

name,

o'clock
on Wednesday afternoon last it ight

j
5

check.

Such conduct .on the part of Rich-
mond’s banking institutions justly dn-
spitea confidence and adds incaleulably
1o the wedlth end good name of this
city as a strong andg conservatively
managed financial centre.

mentary

No matter how the stockholders may
be =haring, the Cominonwenlth of Vir-

from the steam roads will he $729,668.18,
an increase over last year of $54.-
465,82, From the electric roads the
tax will be §85,27 an Increase of
§5,100.58. 'The Increase from the opther

expodltion? Not ona jn ten, we vengure,
in splte of the several expositlons that
h&ave been held, There 18 fine promise
for Lhe Jamestown Exposition of 1908,

and wa predlet for it a4 great suc-
cesg"
It has not heen decided yel what

the dir ctors will do.
difficultles ahead for a venture Ilke
this, and H Is to bhe doubted that it
Wil he proftahle. The expo=ition will
hove to close soveral weeks Ticnée be-
ciausp of eold weather, and it would
hnve to remain closcd until next Aay.

There are many

Fin(alsae et g rape o | THER It would requlre a great deal
s i be getting a very com-|or menry to freshen: Lhe grounds, re-
fortable income from tho steam and|new the exhibits and eonduct tha ex-
eleetric roads within her horders, By |D0Silon. The monay would, of course,
i s © | have to be supplied by the Virginians
I assessment Jjust announced from themselves, ns 1t [ nol likely that
the office of the Corporation Commls- | With an uupafd loan of $1,000,000 the
Elon the total tax to be derlved in 1007 ?;\w;ﬁﬁh:‘ O IS CRLhe g prlect

No doubt the penple of the South
would be glad If the exposition could
be opened next vear, beceuse of Lhe
low rates which ths rallroads would
put’inte effect durlpg the summer,
These rates would probably bring to
the exposition many thousands who did

tranaportation and transmlssion com-
| panles wlll he §0,722.41, making a total
Increase of nearly $70,000,  Virginia|
will be In fine posltlon next vear o]
Improve her schools, her publie ropds|
and her asylums for the insane, But,

not vislt Jamestown this year. It is to
he fenred, nowover, thal the <xposition
manigement may tind trouble In ob-
talnlng the support of the raillroads for
a Fadond year show,

the Jamestown Exposition closes
without the repayment of the govern-
ment loan W will be dificult herenfter

o e to ebtaln ald from Congress for future

Beery a chance. The management de- in these flush times she should “150Iﬁ:\:pos:il1|_1ns.--:llnustu|1 Post.
.o rt " s

‘cided on the latter, but reluctantly, | soldengeenetona sliowunca)loniiie lllllylu- Tuobaceo Wactories In Ameld
Without Hltcheock we'll close they LELISmEnt :M'“Eg ROnds, o I(‘ 1ty 2 Sianh
‘agreed, and 1t was resolved to take Phe Progress says that the money l-hlglmr {:r “The Tlmes-Dispateh;
: 7 e ¥ 1 Sir—In your to-day's igsue, In a
the play off ihe hoards at the close of | pineh has not pluched Amberst, and| speelal from Amella, {n regard to my

the night's performance,

that this has been o year of unusual

buring two (2) little tobacco factories

> Rl % (or prizeries)— -
Thal reslution was never carrled|prosperity to the people of Uie county.| Chuld, saven, miles  sast o o At
into effecl. AL 10 p'clock that nlght | Thg great sctivity in the sale of land 15 sald: “This s thought to he o move
fehte = i 0 prev P s -
when Mr. Beery had delishied tWo au-| i oited as one Indleation of flush times, !;gm]:-‘.-:::nhl:.!“ u:ﬁ_l}-ri?:\[;;mg!.m!r%msgrf\:"’o
U diencer,  the management  eonferted |y yumber of transfors for the year | factories avallable at present for the

agaln. This time they resolved 1ol yaving broken the record. Dollar | WOrk!” .
complete their Beakon with the 1,115l_| : X 3 5 J Just bought thess two (2} ilttle
y e U il G at helps.the farmer's hank accounl, | plants as r matter of business,  he-
erto unknown young man in the t U9 otvever hard it may be on the clty |¢Ause my cusiomera call on me for
x0ole, Then they fixed It g0 that he| o and, on the whole, our contems| 127e lobiceo thin [ can get laborera
would not be unknown any more | tn workk up at ons point In the coun-
7 i Ao Tl porary  thinks thatl Amberst has ‘mo|try, and I must elther lgnore Lhelr
Hitchcock's name came down fram the right te complain.  Not o bit of it |8l or do soma  work away from
front pfl the theatre. The name of 'J'l:ln b B 5 : . iMniv:!iu Courthouse, T prefer to try the

iy 1 harvest senso - attep soly

Beery replaced 1t in electrie-lighted n for the . method of solving the question.

tters n  foor high. Everything that
that act slgnified went with It The
vertleements, which' speak proudly
-Ip!-: Ythe biggest Instentancous individ-
L.'l 'hit in the slage history of New

Weery had becgme 'a new Broadway
’tn'if." One more young mon had been
fted from obacurity to fame in the
ipk of an eye, :

king & hit In musical comedy [s
the blggest thing In the world,
I8 Hitle story s illustratlyve.
pot always a glowconch which
p to the door & few minutes

farimer, In a figurative as well as in a

firsl presldent of the Virginln Assoclo-
ton of Presidential Postimauters,

ace ef the hearge, Bhe can] Mr Harriman says that {he best

1 only wish to ndd t(hat T

hnve no
objeotion at all

to the TobAacco AssQ-

Hteral zense,  He doean't know how | eiatlon exerclzing thelr right to attenad
well off Lie i[5, DBut does any of us|to thelr own hu»iln(.--'r;h And | cannot
L el By wa ara ar shou be enemise
know?  Certpinly not, #o long as ane 'lltisiness!. L'Phey IEI&P‘\L floTia m\-“ |:::
thinks only of the better Ulmes of other | Barm, #o far as T know, nor do |
days, or compares his 1ol with that of| 0oW they have “trled to harm me

in ‘business,

those who arq secmingly more pros- Nelther can I sse by swhat manner
perens than he. Hang u man any wiy: |10 Writer of the above quoted states
1ere's no such thing 15 petistying 'l”l‘-!qblmlm_( to mm-:'pm- the "Dark !I‘nbnccn
Mr. Roy Cabell 18 an uucmunliahedi ln';-lo“ﬂl:ll ?;;m';m:‘;“ d‘f ?;r:gl'l?tl&l‘lllaai
gentleman und a frst-rule podtinastar, {oftered me In n legltimate way, aml
It |8 & distinetion well deserved that 11.-:|.::E\mmg’rl,{1.:fl.m:’,p‘f;;w:.'-l;mm?eu:m};"hnil;
should have been selectad to be thefhave a right to do buelness, /

I will thank yon to publish thla as
HOON ns you esn, I do nob wish to be
condemned when pot rui!t:;.

Respeottully,
. JOHN T, ALLEN,

e

ymes for To-Day. |

thne to buy Unlon Pnolfie'ls “Letween.

ihg ta hava new velveb collars put on |

WELL, DID 1T Lol AT ALL LIKE
S TRty T T L AR

Y. uncle was n "malafactor. of as-
! : . tbunding wealth'— !
He hod big goba of money
whioh he'd 'larruped In by
| mtealtht d )
Upon him dld the President, oh, very
| often pounce, b L
Ead himinvestigated and indlcted on
rine, countn—
Oh, Roosaveit hnted uncle—or at
< i B8 we all thought
Until thers cams a panio-day and uncle
he got crught. !

I least

[Then, to our entire surprise, Roose-

| volt ‘Bald:}

\Cortelyou-~Howdedo!
!Nothet job for youl |
We'll nobly help that malefactor gorged
with atolen? wealth
OH, we haye got the caah— .
'Pake the night train you—and
° dashl
That gent |s not in husinesx
bloomin’, bloody healthl!

for ' hiam

Grandfather was o ''plutocrat who rob-
bed the orphan-heir,”

“Successtully dishoneat! and a Yswollen
milllonnlre''—

At least that's how the Preasldsnt de-
seribed Bim In a speech,

And shook his ‘stlck al grandps and

dog-dared liim into reach. i

Roosevell hated grandpa—so ‘at

lenat we often sald,

Untll that slump in Wall Street made
poor grandpa alck-abed.

Oh,

[But otfcour'se. wa had to revise our
aplnfon when, chancing to eavesdrop
outside the Blue Itoom one night, we
overheard the following remarks:]

“Cortelyou—It's up to you!
You know what to dol
(Who cares for buslness ¢redit?} Pack
a bag of gold and notes!
{I'LLMAKE THEM KEEP THE
LAW!!!
Sh! There lan't time to jaw—
Run help those malefactors I've been
knocking for the votes!”
H. 8 H.
e

MERELY: JOKING.

After the Toat Race, W
Willle: “My boat was n miser,

Bludent Chorus: "How a0, Will?'!

wWillle! 91e) was | etk on the
BLident Choriia:  "FHal X

1l
»lush | "=Cornsil’ Widdw,

A
10 the New Settlemont, B
“ia yoliy tewn o rellglous townt |

Upowarful ' PN fart s

“MAny ehurches?t | ¢
'{all; ¢ Hich redsHot

| 'Nortie ;
we Mave would set 'am on fir )
“velly firs e wHALT¥ou want, ain't fey!
heraaft

ofall,  sesln’ cwhat's  comint

pomé folka don't wani too much of It nowl'

~Atlants Constitution.

Whan wad A week & pair have basm,
Ere domes. n spat, i
They blithaly start heusekeeping 'In

C A Letle flat, fiEm ¥

Nut when they've weddsd been R year
It heppens that
They And theicr marrlad 1ife, 1 fear,
A Mttle fiat, - - ' ¢
—Louleyllla Courler-Journal,

Creative.

A certain ‘man, ceming from abroad, was

taken tp by the smart sat.

oy “the distinetlan he will thereupon ' ra-
finot upon’ us.! Uk 1
But tho man was too liitle. It takiew eon+

siderable material’ to make & llon.

“Thor! we'll malce & monksy of him," sald
the smart set, detarmiined to have some ex-

giclne for thelr creative menlum,

Nor wan the world necessarily the worss
off.  Far, aftar all, It {s the contribution to
in" anpecially

the gavety of natlons that
needed,—Puck.’ ;

Not an Afinity.
Marla, 1 moy
[ have an aff—"
il
“An

fer?
ington® Herald, i

SBome of Them, :

“Don't you think it Is dreadtul for soclsty
apotaric

to ba taking up any of thess

Orlental: Idean?!’
o

Oh, but. the Oriental ruga are perfectly

levely I"—Baltimore American,

"

The Samse Old Mother,
‘Now, Jamle,"

n plece would you gat?"
"One-sixth,” replled Jamle, promptly.

‘'But thers would be seven peopla thers,
Don't you know how many tlmes

Jamle,
noven goea Into onet!
““Yes'm—and I know my mother.

lom

rooke,'*

| |
sachin'' an
Spreschin’ an

We'll maka A llon of him,' quoth they,

s well tell you first as last,

nftjuent friend coming to dinner to-
day  WWhatcher wanter soak me liks that
Woman, you' ara too sudden''—Waeh-

i sald a school-teacher, “If
thors  werd only one ple for deasert, snd
there wera five: of you children and papa
and mamma to dlvide It among, how large

Bha'd
sy mhe wam't hungry for pls that day.
I'd get one:sixth.!'—The Youth's Compan-

! 1

[ By W.B MAXWELL,

'Author of "The Ragged Mesaenge}r,.” "The
y ~ Flame," Ete.

' L Capgﬁghp,_l%?: by Wi B. Maxwell. Al Rights Reserved.

|

Guarded

Chapter I.—Continued,

YFond of play, \Mr. Crunden; very
fond laf 'a. game of.play,” ‘sald’ Miss
Blackburn, '“But wa® must not: com-

1aln.tt
"Stick to {t: Lizzle' sald papa {m-
pressivaly, | “Stick ‘to.It,) my dear.”

Lizele'nt this perlod was alrendy deep
in' the mysterles of the Franch lan-
guage—an acqulsition Held in rever-
ence by papa.  When Lizgle rocited
morsela of French after asupper Mra.
Price lifted her hands admiringly; and
mamma nodded and amtiled, and con-
tinued to do' mo until the conversa-
tion' flowed on agaln In  English,
Mafmma seemed a 1ittle shy of French
—never wished to express a critlcal
opinion, But Mr, Crunden, ona night,
posasessing himself of the lesson book,
sliently and resolutely tackled the mat-
fer, and did not reat before he had
committed some French top moemory.

Henceforth, when he passed through
the room where sat pupll and teacher,
he would accost them facetloualy:

utyell, Lizzie, my dear! Oo-ay lar
qulzzineer? Oo-ay ler Shah? Oo-ay
mong Shah-nore?" J

H!l: aocent wns lamentable, but he
was. understond both by Wiss Black-
burn and py Lizzle to be asking for
news of the cook and the cat.

“Stick to It and he would laugh
heartily, “Stlek to It, my Mttle fairy.
Among us we mean to maks a lady of
yolu—name as all the young misses In
il Rlise.”
ﬂ!-le laughed thus with Lizzie about
Froneh, but It seemed that he had no
lauighter nowadays for other peopie and

other things. Why was papa turning

POEMS YOU OUGHT TO KNOW

moody and gloomy, and yet more stern?

Tt troiibled her to think that father
was troubled. It frked her, who wus
a0 happy, to feel by Instinct unhappy

Whatever your occupation may be, and however crowded your hours
do mnot fall to secure at least a few minutes every day for
—Prof. Charles Ellot

with affairs,

refreshment of your inner life with a bit of poetry.

Norton.

Na.
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Domine, Quo Vadis?

“Tord, Whither Goest Thou?"

A LEGEND OF THI BARLY CHURCH.

Dy WILLIAM WATSON,

Darkening the azure roof of Nero's world.

From smouldering Rome the smoke of ruin curled;
And the flerce populace went elamoring—

“Phese Christlan dogs, 'tis they have done this thing!"
So to-the wild wolf Hate were sacrificed

The panting, huddied flack whose crimse was Christ.

Now Peter lodged In Rome, and roge each morn
Looking to be ere night in sunder torn

By those blind hands that with inebriate zeal

Burned the strong salnts, or broke them on the. wheel,

Or flung them to the lions

to make mirth

For dames that ruled the lorda that ruled the earth.
And unto him, thelr towerlng rocky hoald,

Repaired those sheep of the Good Shepherd’s fold,

In whose white fleece as yet no blood or foam

Bare witness to the ravening fangs of Rome,

‘Mare light, more cheap,” they cried, “we hold our lives
Than chaff the fluil or dust the whirlwind drivea:

As chaff they are winnowed and as dust are blown;

Nay, they are nought; but

Not In ¥on steaming shambles must thou die;

priceleas:is thine awn.

We counsel, we entreat, we charge thee, flyl”

And Peter answerad! "Nay,
Througli the dread storm, this ship of Christ I steer.

Blind is the tempest, deaf

my placu [5 here;

thea roaring tide,

And I, His pllot, at the helm abide”

Then one stond forth, the flaghing of whose soul
Fharayed his presence like an aureole.

Eager he spake; his fellows, ere they henrd,
Caught from hils eyes the swift and leaping word.
“Let us, His vines, be in the wine-press trod,

And poured a beverage for the 1lips of God;

Or, ground as wheat of His eternal fleld,

Fread for His table lat our bodles yleld.

Beliold, the 'Church hath other use for thee;

Thy safety is her own, and thou must flee.

Ours be the glory at her crll to dle,

But quick and whelie God needs Hls great ally.” A

And Pater said: "Do lords

af spear and shleld

Thus leave their hosts uncaptained on the fleld,
And from some mount of prospect watch afar
. The havoec of the hurricane of wan?

Yet, if He willa dt. . . -

Nay, my lazk iz plain—

To serve, and to endure; and to remnin,
But weak I stand, and I beseech you all
Urge me no rrlore. lest at n touch I fall.’”

There knell a nable youth

at Peter's feet,

And ke o' viol's strings hia volce was sweet.
A suppllant angel might have pleaded so,
Crowned with the splendor of some starcy woe.
He said: "My sire and brethren yesterday

The heathen dld with ghastly torments slay,
Pain, llke a worm, beneath their feel they trod.
Thelr souls went up like incense unto God.

An offering richer yet, can Heaven redqulre?

O 1lve, and be my brethren and my siral™

And Peter answered! “Son, there i{s small need
That thou exhort me to the emsier deed.
Rather I would that thou and thess had lent
Strength to uphold, not shatter, my intent,
Already my resclve ia shaken sore,

1 pray thee, If thou love me, say . no more,"

And even ps he spake, ho went apart,
Somewhat to hide the brimming of his heart,
Wherein o velca came filtting to and frg,
That now said “Tarry!! and anon sald "Gol"

And louder every moment,
And “Tarry!" to'n whisper sank, and dled.

*Gol' 1t erled,

And as a leaf when summer |s o'erpaat’

Hangs trembllng ere !t full in some ‘chance blast,
S0 hung his trembling purpose and fell dead,

And he arose, and hurried forth, and fled,

Darkness connlving, through the Capuan Gate,
From all that heaven of love, that hell of hate,
Ta the Campanla glimmering wide and still,
And strove to think he did his Master's will,

But spectral eyes and mocking tongues pursued,
And with vague hands he fought a phantom brood,

Doubts, lke & swarm of gnats, o'erhung hle Alght,

And “Lord,! he prayed. 'have I not done aright?

Can 1 not, living, more ayell for Thee

Than whelmed In yon red storm of agony?

The tempest, it shall pass, and 1 remain,
Mot from Ita flery sickle saved in valn,

Are there no sesds to sow, no desert lands

Walting the tillage of these eager hands,

That I should Lemrstllka ‘neath the butcher fall,
More fruitiessly than oxen from the stall?

Ts earth so emseful, is men's hate so sweet,
Are thorns so welcome untg sleepless feet,

Have death and heaven 80 feeble lures, that T,
Choosing. to 1ive, ahould win rebuke thereby?

Not mine

the drend of pain, thie luat of bliss!
Master who judgeat, have I done amiss?'

Lo, on the darkness Lrpke a wandsring ray;

A vislon flashed along the Applan Way.
Divinely In the pagon night It shone—

A ‘mourntul Fage—a Flgure hurrying on—,
Though haggard pnd dishoyelled, trall and worn,

A ICing, of David'a lineage, crowned with thorn,

YLord, swhither favest®' Poter,-wondering, cried.
vro Rome.!! said Christ; to be re-crucified.*

Into the night the yislon sbbed like breathi

And Feter,
This s

turned, and vushed on Itome and depth,

thought In those ahe loved.
One day there came to her a sudden
moat dreadful fear: that papa mupt be

about to Hecoma what they called
bankrupt. This, as already #he had
pithered, was an enlgmatleal but

ealamitous state into which bullders
were apt to fall, The bankrupt con-
4!tlon wam, it appeared, to the best of
bullders what measles are to the best
of children—a thing fot to ba avolded

you could not properly be blamed. No
sich annoyance, however, threatanad
Mr. Crunden. Mamma and Mrs, Price
at once reassured her. Papa had never
been more prosperous than at present.

Middle-aged, beaming, hard-working
Mrs. Price was a coudln of the house,
as well as Its “qulzzineer,” and no
seerets were hld from her. She WAS a

vallant, modest creature, who Was
eervant always untll you reminded
her that she was g member of the

tamily. She never presumed; she went
on cooking for you, weiting on ¥ou,
nsking no questions, but i in a mo-
ment wyou craved n confidentlal chat
with a relatlve—well, there she WwWas,
ready to come along the stone-flagged
passage &nd enter the room as sym-
pathetic cousin. No arrangement could
be more convenlent or comtortable.

“Certalnly not,” sald Mrs, Prica, re-
nssuring Lizzle, 'vour fnther I8 as
eafe as the Bank of England.”

What worried papa was merely Dick,
nnd publle affairs, ‘He was anxipusly
planning the career of his natural suc-
cessor, R. Crunden, Jr.i and he was
much occupled and harassed by his
duty to watch over the future welfare
of the town of Madford.
~ "Your father.” said loyal Mrs, Price,
18 the wisest, long-headedest man on
the Council, and they don't listen to
what He saye a= they ought!'

He was Councillor Crunden—If you
gave him his full title. Faney!

With a =olld stake In Medford, he
had -wished for a seat on the Town
Counell, had thought he could be
useful at the munielpal board, and
had offered himself as an Independent
cendldate to the burgeszes of the lower
Hill. Ward, Now he had obtained his
wish: a Councllilor's chair was hlg to
.-Izlt In, and he found himself qulte use-
€58,

No one would listen to him! he was
constantly In  opposition. Hometimes
=—a% on this question of the new Town
Hall—he was quite alone; a compact
minority composed of Crunden.

The. town felt that the time had
come when it really must bulld:itself
n grand munlecipal palace. Since Mr.
Crunden was a bullder, cne might sup-
roae that his only anxiety would be
to secure this building job and bulld
the Town Hall himself, But not a bit
nf It. He decried the schemsa, strenu-
ousgly mainielned thet no building was
necessary| these dingy old tumbla-
down rooms at the coerner of Market
Bireet wers admirably fitted and alto-
guther sufflclent for the dellberations
of the town fathers; It wasa folly, vain-
glory, unwerthy nonsense Lo burden
thp:rates with large and avoidable out-
lay. Such narrow views wers hlghly
nftenalve ta the dignity of hls col-
leagues, and, oddly snough, proved un-
| popular with the rate-payers.

L eall that! sald a rude and lrate
eounclilor [n eouncll assembled; "I call
that talking like o hedgehog. Any hole
may ba geod enough fop some' people,
but It isn't good enough for us."

This rude speech summed up public
opinion, and was wldely applauded.
Mr. ‘Crunden, walking home from the
yard, scon had occaslon to chase, or
pratend to chase, a yulgar wrchin avhe
had  mocked him and celled = him
wrBdge-'og Crunden If he offered
himself, to the lower Hill-ward far Te-
alection he would no doupt b eheavily
defeated, Indeed, 1t was possible that

.| burgesses might request him to resign

isa bagan [n The Times-Dispaien o0t 11,1903,

because he no longer reprasentad thein

correctly, ;
ﬂplta'l.cn(‘:rundan. walking  through _the
streets to and from hls work, ?erhupu
had.  bitter ‘thoughts just’ mow. Hia
manner hardenecd; but he was, ‘o8 he
had always been, extraordinarlly. re-
apeetful in his attitude towards  the
gentry, ol the place. This deference
weas charagteriatio; he Wwag o plaln
man, without pretensions—a gncessful
worker, nothlng 'more. In fact, as to
garbp and pepect, he meemed seeking
‘to stand below his real statlon rather
than above it.  Hao wore, apparently.in
all Beasons, the same gray sult and the
square, black felt hat that was a coms
promise hetwaen: a topper and a bowler.
He toueched lils hat'to most of the gens

It a ‘gentleman was nccompanied by o
lndy, he would sten (rom:ihe pave:
‘ment into the road, and, taking off his
hnt, “show them his stlff, gray halr,
geelng  him thus, one might have
guesmed that he was o, superipr sort
ot workman—say, a bhuilder's foreman,
perhaps, but scarcely the bullder him-
soif and an employer of mueh labor.
“Yat, in spite of all thls cheraoteriatic
defersnce and  courtesy while abrogd,
‘| he mould speak nowiwhen atiliome very

by personal effort: a thing for which

timen—they nearly all lknew him; or|.

tillity ‘and elender brains, Tho gentla-
folk had disnppointed him. ‘IHow do,
Crunden?'' they eald patronlzingly, as
he stood bowing or touching hils hat;
but ‘nona stopped 'to pat him on thae
bagl for his sound common sense about
the Town Hall, ;

" "Mother'! he told his wite, it was ta
them I looked for support, Thoy olght
to hiave supported me. They!ll all feel
it In thelr pockets, but they haven't
the brains to'see beyond the end of
thelr supercillous noses.'”

This, then, was futher's trouble—not
much, as consldersd by Lizzle. Mrs,
Priga felt sure thera was nothing else—
nlways excepling Master Dick nnd his
earaar, But that would come all right
In the end; everything would be all
right—was all right. Ba Lizzle worried
herself no more,

Joyfplly she cut ana ate her birthe

day cake—L. C, 13, In pink sugar traced
upon the white augar by Pricey's deft
Hand—and plunged Into her fourteenth
year os happy a8 Lhe days were longg
loving her lhiome, genlle momma, grim
papsa, and dear brother Dick—beat of
Dcka to her alwaya, although, alas! tg
the rest of the world showing himself
already as an idle, good-for-nothing
Diek, ;
. Dick, who would not work to pleamg
father, would always play to pleasa
her. By the art of make-bellef that
lay In. Dlck he could turn common
things to joy—could make the garden
fairyland, the house a palace of de-
light. He was nineteen now, had dona
with the grammar school, so she could
enjoy his gociety day after day without
drerd of term.

His educatlion was being completed
hy Mk, Dowling, the architect and
surveyor. He went to the architect's
offlce avery morning: and If only ha
would learn all that Mr. Dowling could
impart he would find such high-closa
technleal knowledge, a source of
strength and comfort when, very soon,
he entered his father's business, Ha
c¢ame home for his menls, and spared
time from the architectural drawing
for games with his little sister, as wel]
ay for much loafing shout' the town.

Ha wore smart, loud clothes, with
gally tinted shirts and tles, looked
quite the gentleman, and, as Was =oon
known, hod heen admitted Into friend-
1y, ecompanfonship by some of the real
gentlemen. When he should have
been =tooping over hia board and
scale, he had been seen lounging In
the bar of the While Hart Hatel with
the idle, lounging sons of the gentry
from the HIill—such ax 3AMr. Charlie
Padfleld, and the puffy-faced, whis-
key-swilling Mr. Ynardner, of Hill
Hige. At lasl, one day, he hrought
home with him his meat splendid
friend—a creature of another race, a
dazzling presence—Mr. Jack Vincent,

son of the great Bir John, from kil
House, who dosigned to be friend, or
ldle comrade, with Dlck: And, after

that day, smiling, ‘idle Mr. Jack cama
agiin and agaln,

Mrs.  Price, housekeeper-cousin, 1ift-
id her hands in wonder at his condes-
censlon. Mother wps flattered nand
gratified, Only father was aternly Ini-
mical .to this friandship.

Lizzie heard him once, when hep
mother eaid the connoctlon might be
valuable: "Rubbish] No compliment, I
tell you, They all do [t—these voung
princes. They look below them for
hapgers-on. 1t {s them s=inking, not
otir boy rlsing.'

“Oh, I ecan't see that!i®

*Let people keep In their places, T
say, They'll make u hig=er fool of
Dick thap he Is already.”

Lizzie hod no qualms or care. To
her, DMr. Jack waos many-facetted
fiaghing perfection. He lounged In

tho garden; or, lazlly rousing himself,
played with her—better than® Dick
even. It seemed disloyal to admit this,
but It was a fact. As an artlst to
make-belleve, | he. began_ wlhers Dlck
ieft off, If he told you to walk warlly
through the thicket and keep a sharp
lookout for bears, and' then sprang
out on you, he wes n bear—neither
maore nor lees; and glad were you by
hard running to escape unhugged.

When wilth words he: wove .o new
game about wou, realitles slunk away
azhamed of themselves; his fiction held
the stage of llfe. As, for Instance, the
wonderful, often-played game In which
he and Lizzle were a pirate and his
wife living, for many years [n island
fortresses, ond Dick. was o  British
slpop-of-war and. {ts captalnand its
crew.

He was a year older than Dick, and
yeb was ‘guite devold of arrogance. Ha
made nothing of his age or of all his
visible and invisible pomp’ and splen-
dor., He had blue eyes, dark, close«
eropped halr, tha slightest downy mus-
tache, ‘and the ready ‘smile that was
like careless, profuse sunshine. If poor
Digk was fine of ralment, e was gor-
geous. Ife had white flannel walst-
coats. with brass buttons; his shirts
were of all colors of the rainbow: his
tles were llke the ruinbom itself—col-
lego tles, [He was a Cambridge under-
groduate—what  Dick would  havae
wished to be also. He posscssed o won-
derfu]l meerchaum plpe that he smoled
asslducusly; and this perhaps was thn
only thing about which ha was ever
seripus.. Ha would not permit Llzzle
to touch the bowl with her warm littlg
pawe; ha nursed it lenderly In a sillz
handkerchlef; and his bright face was
clouded by heavy trouble when ha
feared that the pipe had been made' too

hot'and then cooled too rapldly. At the
White Hart Hotel he drank whiskey
and soda with Diek, But at King's

Cottage thero was only tea to offer
him., He drank’ It contentedly, and
geemed “to like it—and thal was maore
than could truly be'aaid of Dlok.

4 In ‘these happy early spring daya
ha would often come lounging with
Dick Into the big room at tea time;
and, no matter 'what Mr., Crunden
might sey, Mrs. Crunden was proud
to welcome him.

“Pray hbe sented, Mr, Vincent'

!Thank you, Mrs, Crunden, Hers I
ant, you ses, turned up agaln llke a
bed penny, Sure you don't mindi"

YIndeed, no. Pray Joln us at) ten.'*

He prifsed everything quite sincerae-
1¥.. Thera could he no doubt that life
at the top of FII1l Rise {f splendld was
mighty dull, The hours of thls'young
man, were long and empty; and he
tound difflculty In filling them,

T love thls‘room,'" he said, amiling
graclously,  “I do calliit such a ripns
plng room:! :

HOh, surely not'' sald Mrs, Crunden,
depreciating,’ but intensely gratified,
fvary  glfferent from’ the rooms you
are accustomed Lo v |
" 'But that perhaps was just why he:
lked it. ¢ Anything for: & changs,

Once  Mr. Crundeén. happened to ha
In at ten and Mr, Jack was told ahout
the orlgin ol the rapmi and 80 fuvth,
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(To be Continued Mondoy)




